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in tepard. have 2 


« 2d 
rrey men, who have now. be, conſolation lefi 
_ bur whats they. have from you , , T pray God 10 TYe- 
quite youwith along life, and more content , then 
#heſe rames can «fford.you,, T am... 


. . 


%%s : 


our moſt humble ſery. 


Pp: nj thoſe pious 


ng my poore coun- 
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wy were intended, burto |, 
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CY Poſic Profil to:2. MARY 
In her owne garden on 


S* MARYES DAY, . 


To the rung of Bonnie Broves 
Is © 
= His is Se Ma ys ; 
= 5, What dowers Fon refer? 
0 Nos & That 1 may ro you give - 
* | 20 oY And give my ſelf content , 
p24 In your garden A poſic 
©. Offlowers I "wil compoſe, 
Of Mary gould of Lilly 
Of Violet and of Roſe: 


It's caly to behould” 
Your garden round beſet, 3 

{ With Roſe and Mary gonld;” © I 
| With Lilly and violer, ff 

Bctore your eyes all dayes 

', Thoſe flowers are to be fecne: 
A 2 


_— 


Sherk is 2 \ Herepyd floun - 

-;Ehe aical white roſe, 

wang by. the: Alm: ow 
Wick thorne rel * 
Sometimes 'a damaske brig 
* Sometimes a purple red, 
When her ſon 1 in her fight 


Flis preciqus bloud was! ſhed. 


Shee i is the Lillyflower 

Her heart's To bole orcup 
_ Full Fil with odours pure 
Her ſelf to offer up, 
The ſtem till ftands upright. 


Withit's feet and fragant ſent, 


, NIE Soul both day and night 
. To heavenfor to preſent. 


| Shee isthe Mar gould 
_ Whichfhllobſervestheſun 
- And doth her leaves unfould 
As his ſwift courſe doth run, 
- Her fon with fixed Eye 
And heart ſhe ftill attends, 
And he in glory high ., - 


His brghznc to ; ſends, 


| Roſe- - 
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1 Aba Cala... 
| Shee is the Violet 
i; The.firſt floweri of the ie 
| With lowe green: leayes 
A ſweet and humble thing . 
| Yer whilſt ſhee cover'd lyes 
Neglected and nor ſeen 
And shrouded from all Eyes 
Of heaven ſhe's choſen Queen. 


| Hamill did ralſe 
Her up from Earth to heaven - 
And gain'd her all the prayſe 
Of Angells and of men, 
He who made men, and Anpells, 
The heavens the-fun, and moone, 
. The thrones, and the Lats,” 
\Flath made himſelf her ſon. 


Wha: ever was it 'done 
What unto her was fayd 
Thou ſhalt conceive a ſon 
And ſtill remaine a mayd, 
vceke not for ſuch! another 
Noe other ſhall We find 
She's the onely virgin Mother 
— ws Phenix of her: kind, 
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' Lines vreſenipd-a to a Faindinhergde | 


which formerly was a large Chapple. - - 


' To the tune of What time the gy Yes. Were. 
clad in greene , &c. 


1 


| JN filent fadneſs I fate downe .. 


On new, greene banckes of gr as, 
With Cherry trees invirond round; | 
Where once a-Chappel Was» GE 
A holy bleſſed acred place-,, | | 
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'Of vertues and good deeds ;. nk 40) 
Lay wholy y Changed before: my. 7 gy Fe.” 
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ull of Weeds.- '1 


_ Here formerly. oreat nuns: came E153 


At all howers of the day 


| || Our Chriſtians then did; feare no blame... 


On bended knees to PrAY»  _ 


| | -Here I now daily walke along... 
 t- As in a wilderneſs, 2 
A; | Badd change:of times I dos. bemoane | 


In ſilent Penſivencls. i 9% 


I! | As Jeremy I cry d and mourn by 


At this moſt ſtrange event 
| Gods houſe into a garden turn'd. 
Did cauſe me to lament 


b My 


F 
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| A FS th 
My teares like water downe did fall 


My heart for to poureout 


With lifted hands then did'I call 


To/all the heavens abour. 


I pray'd the heavens for to behould - 


This Arke layd on the 
I ask'd of them who was 
As Lyon to pull downe 


ound: 


oe bould | 


All ker buildings lowe and ligh 


Are troden under feet 


The ſtones of her ſanctuary 


Are ſcattered in the ſtreet. 


Our Alters vallu'd more Then gould , 


Were deck'd for holineſs, 


Adorn'd with Obje&s to behould 


And moove to gadlineb 


For Preitts to facrifice, 


Now trees growe where thoſe alters ſtood, : 


* | And offer up that precious bloud 


Which 15. ſoules Puryfies. . 


x: SOur Preiſtly veſtments white, anh red, : 


.- Our violet, and our green, | 
'T he blacke which we keep forthe dead, 


No more are to be ſeene : 


| No pulpit for the facred word, 


To give the fpirituall bread 


Are ſent away. or dead. 


+ Our Preachers whuch did that afford 


Our 
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$$ OA fmale Garland. 


Our bells no'more Are heard. to ring 
'To call us to the quier 

No Organs left to help us ng 
No incenſe for our tyer | * 


No filver Lamps-now left to ſhine 


No tapers to gIve ligh A 


| No maſs by; day -here can we' find 


Nor mattins here by night- 


Good God looke on. our 


, ".. # ; » " 
miſene, 2 1008-4: 
Weds 1 


Looke on our wofull ſtate: > - 68 $16 


Forget us not. Erernally” 
Thy mercy's nere too' 


Thy wrath an 
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| And cough our prepousf fins. delerye.,,, 
rage #t 1s q 2-1 
See not the holy things that. ſerve rats 


Thy Church diſpoſed thus. 


To the poore diſtreſſed: Gentry caſt our at | 


.of their Eſtates. 
To the tune of chea vetr me gb begnongh 


IIL.. 


turchogh zone trelcps 


Y 7 Ss and poore freinds doe pity your teares, | 
Yaur troubles , and forrows , atflictions and teares » | 


f pitry your fuffrings » yobr ſighs, and your grodnes 


Your daily ſad plaints,- and your moſt doletullmoznes. 


When everyee meet, beit earely , orlate 


Yee ſpeake butof thornes » and of bryars of yourf ſtate , © 


Y cetell your misfortunes > and count your fadloſſts , 


_ Your pert heavy TUrHEnS , 4 


ant moſt birter crolſes, 
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A. ſmale Garland. 


| Yee firugle with want which your bodies mgkesweake 
{ The aMictions yee ſuffer your ſpirits doe break . 

1 Yee groane under that yoake' by which yee are prest 
1 Faint under thar burthen which keeps yee from reft. 

| Of hunger and fimaine yee Are! certaine and' ſure , - 

{ The thirit of the deſart yee are forc'd to endure, : 

1 As naked. as Jobes yee live bare and ſcant, _.  . 


5 The birds have their neft's yee reſting place want. 


4 


xo | PD 

| Bur your patience moſt ſtronge cannot vanquished be, 
| With your croſſes lik? Chriſtians yee ſweetly, Agree, 
| As gould in the'furnace they make yee more, puye, | 
| Your vertyes: more glorious , the more yee endure, 
ts by ſuffering with patience that heayenyee muſt gaine 
An erernall reward for your temporal paine - . - *- 

| A great crowne of glory which ever doth laſt ':.* - 

| For tnoſe crowns of thorns which quickly are paſt. 
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| A Gentleman -caſt out of his'eſtate-and 


9 


| Fatrimony, contemneth the world; 


| Tothetuneof Alas Icarmnot keep my theep., Ec; 
Eludeing: world great are thy charmes, - 
| * That thou obſcurs't the brighteſt 'Eye, | 


» @ . 


Blind mortalls caanot ſee the harmes ; ok 
That waite on thy unconſtancy — 
Thy ſeeming pleaſures ſoone decay , -- 
Thy greatelt Joyes make little ſtay-bis [ 
Tihy.greateſt &c." = * To 


Spoke > RC ial 2 he 


How barren are their. hopes that truſt, _ 
To draw contentement from thy ſhrine, _, 
Since all thy brightneſs tends to ruſt, © ? 


And all thy Joyes as fiſt as time, 
In which we daily doe diſcry _ 
A Stedfaft mutabillity. — 


Who did on top of honours ſtand, _ {| 
In power glory pompe- and might, | 
'They now obey who did command, -— , | 
To teach that worldly Joyesare light, 7 ' 
And all her fleeting favours fly - ; 
Still conſtant in unconſtancy. 


: 


Thy ſparkling gemms and glittering gould 
With all thy fitver thincing ftore, -- --- - 
Thy riches, treaſures manifold -_ — 
As bored ffs we mutt reſtore — 
Which droping come but flow away 

Got jn an age loſt in a day. - 


The loſs. of country and of fremds . -_ |\ 
And all that we eſteem'd moſt deare, —_ 
TE} Shew that the: ſureſt: Joyes ſoone ends, - 
$4 That in this falce. world doth appeare,. = 
$14 Widdows lament, and Orphans cry 2 
The Cruell worlds unconſtancy. | 


: : 15 4 | | | 

LE |: | n . 'S . * 3 | : 
Ti | What in this world-is prizd moſt deare | 
Ss | To give our greedy hearts content = 


of ful G, 


{Ts not poſleſs'd without great EE, 

| Nor loſt without our discontent I 
| All my defires ſhall therefore ceaſe pans 
In ir to ſeek for quiet peace. | - 


THE SECOND PART. 


I will awake my ſoul transform'd 
By ugly finn more blacke then night 
{Caſt of the Magick thar hath-charm'd 
|My {ence with ſhaddows of delighr —__ 
| Which now appeare to be bur {moake_ 
\ Or Dante plas that $ quitkly broake. * 


1 
} 


Hines _ kgae 
Call homethy rhougts a8 ing, ſtray,” A na 
'Fly falce delights. that breed-bur ſtings ; 
Let pennance.:lead thee from their way-y-- 
| Ler greit reftore thy innocence... 

And mel: | Jn teares for thy offence. 


_—_— 


= up my ſoil with aftive 


4 4*.&E* 
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With teares le Irowine my trotbled hed; » 
ay Eaſe 'my*braines with 'watry Eyes," EE 
| y ſighs ſhal pleaſe my heart opreſt, © ** 
7 mt folks and teares can part-ſuffice 

| To pay the gretf due to my crime, 

| Andranſome wy JI | avish q time. 


y precious time ? Idly ſpent £1 


Is Ir 0 pleaſe my ſelf with yanitie, 
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. Into my ſoul thy flames inſpire, 


A bg. 
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I, A ſmale Garland, 
My finnfull youth for to content 


I ſported in iniquitie, ff 
And vaild with Errors could not ſee 
My God how farr I ſtrayd from thee. 


Good God from thy great mercies throne , 


PA dooney: 


Soften my heart more dull then ſtone , 
Withdraw my love from Earthly mire 
Thar I may hite all that 1s finn 
| And never live nor dye therem: 


e's Mother of perfe& reſt 
Preſent my weakneſs to thy fon, 
That mercy flowing from his breſt 
May pardon my po Takes done: 
And grant me. grace to perſevere 
In his fweet love and facred feare. 
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The comfort of Patience to this poore | 
| Gentleman. -.- {,-,*; : + on 


To the tune of how cold and temperat am 1 gre- 
Wne ſince I could call my heart my owney Ge. 
(Good miſtris Patience came of late. 
To vifit me and neere mefate, 
She felt wy pulce to underſtand , 
How I d1d want her helping hand 


% 


| ...oA ſmale Garland. 
| For to affit meto digeſt | 
|  Whar bitter pills are for tne dreft. 


1 She's my Phyſitian and my Cooke 

| On her receipts Idaily looke. 

1 According them I doe prepare 

{| Some pleaſant ſauce for my ſowrefare , 

| To help my weakneſs to devoure 
Whar's moſt displeafing,harſh and ſowre 


For me Apoſie ſhe did compoſe , 
More of the thorne then of the Roſe, 

{| To let me know that I should meet, 

| More of the-bitter then the ſweet; 
And ſtillfind lefs of good then bad * 


More cauſe*to greive then to be glad. 


' | Secrets to me $he did unfold, - 
.| For to endure both heat and cold, 
_ | For to raſt oſthe ſweet and ſower, 
{And touch the nettle with the flower 
And take the honny with the ſting 
And be wel pleaſed with every ring, 
--II did obey withour remorſe, 
Or the would have 1t done by force, 
_ IWe multdrinke all what she doth fill 
| Or freely, or againſt our will. 
| I tooke her Cup and ſwallowed all 
| _ Her wortewodd , vinegar, and gall. 
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The O hone of the ſame Gentleman | 
To the tune of Patricke lanes + ; Se. c | 
OH", Ohone, Ohone; Cone - 070 | 
I dearely love ths dolefull rone >. | 


When ſorrouw makes me greive and moane 
All my delight 15 this Ohone 
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With fadneſs when I am n opreſt- 

O hone doth eafe my troubled breſt 
 O hone by day 18 my beſt feaſt 

By night O hone 1s all my reſt - 


WO ODA II Tone os OY NETOIGGRegny FOO, groom wo 


= hone 
Whether I docwnlic or fleep © Py 


| O hone with me I alwayes keep, 

| O hone is in myheart moſt deep) 

3 || When others langh O hone I Weep » 4 
Wt i When with my {elf jam alone, 

EE | And tomy ſelf can freely grone F *x 
And tomy ſelfcan make my moane ;” 
With every figh I Cry O hone - 

0 one 


O honeis A ſti ange diſeaſe. j 

Though it be: fad yer it doth pleaſe fs 

Si | Tho oh 3 

Ti | | ugh it doth hurt, yet. doth Ea, 

a+ |} T hen my Ohones thally x bk” | a 
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A. fmale Garland. 15 

Would my O hones were all wel ſpent 

My Careleſs hfe for to lament 

My daily faults for to repent 9s 

fn fuch [ hones ther's true content © '/ 

With Peter then Tle Cry O hone. © 
With Magdalen Tle weep and grone _ 

ith David Vle my Crimes bemoane 

From them T1 learne the true O hone 
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The penitent Magdalen 
To the tune of Alas T cannot keep my cheep, &c. 
| Aire Magdalen your teares expreſs - 
# The paines and ſorrowes of your mind , 
our finns and' crimes they doe confeſs, 
Yetinyourteares your Joyes you find , 


By weeping you doe-eaſe your woe, 
And from your grief releife doth grow. 


Vith ſhowers which from your Eyes doe fall 
As prectous pearles you Are richly clad 
Y our fins they wash out great and ſmale 
| Which-makes your ſoul with forrow glad 
Your teares more ſweet then Aprill ſhowers 
 Maxe you more pure then Pureſt flowers. 
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"and for your {1nns to. weep 290 Gy: 


” 
Y, 


And never Ceaſe untill you dye. 


Death telleth each day that ſome day lene 


To Mother Earth return we muſt ; 
When after loſs of life and ſence 
Your bedic ſhall be-turn'd roduſt, - 
On death you Iooke-with ſtedfaſt Eye 
And on that Crofs where life did dye. 


With trobted rind and watery Eyes _ 
Your thonghts and tookes are daily fix* 


' On Chriſt yonr Lord and all your Joyes. 


Nail*d naked to A Crucifix 
Hanging all torne in woe and paine _ 
His wounds weep bloud your heart to gaines 
His nailes are ſwords to: peirce your heart 
And make your wounds of ſorrow wide 


His crowne of thorne doth make you ſmart 


Thar pre: hurts you that Janc'd his-ſfide 
With him you make a mutuall flood. 
You with your teares he with his blood. 


Have we not Chriflians marble hearts? 
And fRlinted Eyes her teares to ſee , 
Yet Are not touch'd with the ſame &arts - 
Though ſinners farr more great. then ſhee > - 
Let us not be more dull then ſtone _ 
Te. fee ſad Magdalen weep Alone;  -. 
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A. ſmale Garland, T7 
| Another on $', Magdalen 


To the tune of What time the groves were 

(: Clad in green Sc, 
1 VIII. 
1 T He full faire Eyes of Magdalen 

| © Like heavenly ſpheares do turn 

| And from their cryſtall globes are ſeen 
1 Swift ſhowers of pearlesto run 
{| Like watry diamond drops they fall _ 
| Andfallingne're takereſt ; Þ 
| Sweet Jewells to Adorn withall 
| Her Careleſs naked breſt. 


_ |} Ethat her Lord be but content . 
| Thoſe gemms: and pearles to ſees 
| Her weeping Bll her Eyes Are ſpent , 
1 Wl to her pleaſant be: :; 
\ She doth eſteenx no greater bliſs, 
| NoJoy to be moreſweet 
. | Then with her teares to wash and kifs 
|} To wipe and dryhisfeet, 


With love and feareſhe did draw near -- 
j Not willing tobe ſeen; | 

{She wash'd his feet moſt pure and Clear, 

2:1 And he her ſoul made clean; 

Y.- "'B Uayor- 
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8 A ſmale Garland. 

Unworthy for to raiſe her head, 
Down at his feetshe lies; 

Whoſe precepts $he did often tread 
And holy laws deſpiſe. 


With filent penfive heart he feels 

The conſcience ftings of fin; ; 
In humble poſture downe shee kneels, | 
_ - Her perinance to begin: 
Her heart with forrows all oppreſt , 
Her fins she doth repent; 
With teares'is written on her breſt 
The name of Penitent. 


With shame and ſorrow she doth hide 

Her vertuous blushing face , 
Her might of fin cannot abide : EN 

This fair, bright fun 6f grace : 7 
As Publican, $he khocks her brefſt OY, 
Her ſoul for mercy Cryes 
Her heart with weight of Crimes oppreft . 
Dares looke not on the skies. 


Lake to the Child moſt prodigall | 

She home returns at laſt "1 
Her vannies her Crimes all 
i _ At Fathers feet to cat; © 
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A ſmale Garland, 

As humble ſlave she onely craves 

From {in to be {et free. 

| From/ his ſtrong handshe hopes reletf, 

; Who dead, tolife can raiſe 

| And change to Joyes the greateſt grief, 

| His mercies she doth praiſe : 
{ His mercy tells "ts not too late 

Her ſins for to repent; 


And pardon's purchas'd at the rate: 
Of being penitent, uf ans 


To mournfull groves of cypreſs trees 
And dreadfull valeys, she 

Go'th with all ſpeed for thirty years 

 A.pentent to be, 

And in a Deſert vaſt and wide, 

{1 For pennance a fitplace; 

| She made her choice for to abide ; 

With teares to hide her face. 


Her face ſoon looks more pale and wan 
[ Her beauty all decays 
| And for the luſtfull fin of man 
Her body she deſtroys : 

TtlIsnotfor her owne fins alone 
This ſinner 18 in paine, 

But for the ſins of every one 
Which hell by her wk gaine. 
_- 2 


"AT £ 23 ” A 
ENNIS" S - Gia” Bb 


Her 


a PR 
Yn. ae at 
————__—  — — 
a 7 _ RO ad a. i metered GI ones OA 


If} - 30 A ft male Garland. 
Her dyet rootes, and herbs cold, 
And her beſt clothes her hare, 
Her hand a Crucifix doth hold 
To free her from defpaire, 
She hopes Chrilt Crucified will treat 
With mercies her poore- ſoul, 
Confellin; ſins many and great 
And her transgreſhions towle. 
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| 'Thus Maggalen as a pure glak 

To us doth repreſent *.- - 

The way by which we all muſt Y 
With her for to repent; 

By a deluge of bitter teares: 
Our fins:muſt purged be ,-:; 

They muſt be drown'd in thoſe red eas, 
- Qur ſouls for-.to ſet free, 


Where's then bur care? -where are our pains ? 
if Where 1s our grief and fears? 

ft Have we no fins? have we no ſtains 

i=} "Ta wash:out with our tears?. 

If | Good God who help'd our Magdalen | - 

Wi]. Her finsto know and hate; 

1! | Help us with the fame grace of. Heaven 

MF | Thy faint to-wmitate, ; 
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| un Judgement and hell 


_ 


| To the tune of the Dump. © 
; WE Rill ſhould remember that woefull ſad day _ 
| When God to laſt Judgment will call us 1way 


The voice of his trumpet ſhould ſtill 61 our cars 
Sounding with terrors affrightments aud fears ; 
For then rocks and montains and Cedars ihal thake 

The dead riſeing from their graves 


And from thir hollow Caves 


Surpriz'd with ſtrange horor ſhall tremble and quake 
Full of fear to appear 
Betore that dreadtull throne 
W here that all great and ſmall 
Muſt be judg*d every. one, 
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| On that dreadfull day more dismall then night 

| The ſun ſhall be darkned the Moone give no light 
The heavens & their powers moſt ſtrangely ſhall move 
! The ſparkling great ſtars ſhal from above 

{ Then the Son of Man in the clouds will appear 

1 The all knowing Judge moſt Juſt. | 

1 Before Whom all ſinners muſt _ (Clear 
! Their thoughts,and their words,and their deeds all make 
J Sinners all that day ſhall 

With Juftice damned be 

To remaine in hell pain 

tor all eternitie, 


Eternitie which ever and ever doth 1aft 
| Eternitie whichneyer which never is paſt 


B 3 After 
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i When thouſands of years and millions are paſt 
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FF Our hearcs doe not tremble though mountains muſt Shake 
EH Though our life's uncertain we are certain ta end 


A eation. 


|| Spent in vain doth but gain: 
Fi}  Painfull eternitie. 


| When eternitie's ever and neyer we hear 


22 A fmale Garland. 
After millions of years it is fil! as before 
A bottomleſs ſea without limit or ſhore 

This endleſs condition þeing once but begun 

As a perpetuall day 
Never doth paſs away 
Bur isever till preſent and never is done, 
O never! O never! 
O long infinitie! 
O ever! O ever 
Dreadfull cternitie, 


Thoſe pains but þ< gin which Are ever to laſt 
Count leafes of the trees, and ſands of the ſeas 
Count every moment of time with all theſe 
Count all the drops of the rivers and maine 
Count all the ftars of the skie 
Andall thoſe mulriply 
By millions of millions and millions again, 
All will paſs but alaſs 
Hells wofull miſery 
Ne'r to end muſt Attend ; 
Endleſs Eternitie. | 8 


Wearefar from all terror from dread and from fear 
Of laſt Judgment day noe notice we take | 


Yer as bewitch'd with charms 
We doe not ſee the harmes 
To which world's falce glory and pleaſurs doe tend 3 


All our lite tull of firife | ; 
For wordly vanity 


The 
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The Ambitious man can only abide 


A ſmale Garland. 


What is fit ro gain honour and cheriſh his pride 
His head and his heart, his thoughts and defires | 
Still higher and higher and higher aſpires 


| He minds not his beginning nor thinks of his end 


Till death*s *sharp piercing dart 
Strike him unto the heart 


| ] And to dult and ashes his greatneſs doth ſend; 


Then in earth after death 

His corps down doth ly 

From the grave hell muſt have 
His ſoul for eternitie. 


The Covetous man with greedy deſire 
To ger and to keep, more burneth then fire 
Of filver and gold ſome handfulls to have 
He toyleth and moyleth and liverh like a ſlave 


| He reſts not by day nor is quict at night 


But to add ſomewhat more 

% To his acquired ſtore 

} His pains are his pleaſures and cares 
! Till on bed he 1s layd + 

With empty hands to dy. 

And after pain ſpent 1a yain 

Die for eternitie, | 


his delight 


{ The lecherous man for ſome luſttull conſene 


To ſenſuall delights of A moments content 
For ſome brutiſh pleaſure which long doth not laſt 
i For uvpure defires embraceings unchaſt 
1 For ſuch wanton pleaſures as man make their ſport 
4 Is ſent unto hell's flame 
! His ſenſuall lufts to rame 
} For this fin vaſt numbers to hell doe reſort : 
Then have care-and beware ' 

B 4 All * 
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' All ſnares of lechery | _ 
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|| Or be ſure to endure : ; 
| Hell ſor eternitie. i; 
| ” | \ 
|| All thoſe damned pains of hell to prevent \ 
Lk Whilſt weare yer liveing let us make our deſcent k 
FJ Let us dive to the depth of the Abyſs of hell | 
I Where the damned for ever in tortures will dwell } 
Ji where flames ot Sulphur doe burn without light | 
| Where with gnashing of the teeth ; 
1 And weepiny Eyes they ſeeth F 
{ |f/ Bur monſters and dragons and toads to affright | 
i Early and late mediate ; 
if Their wofull miſery 
IF Which for {jn did begin 
; And laſts for eternitie, 
FI With grace and with pennance then Jet us begin 


bi | To hate pride and Avarice luſt and all fin 
HE Vertue to embrace, ard of vice to beware 
bit Of croſſes to bear with great patience aihare 
' All honours, and riches and pleaſures deſpiſe , 

f That by our ſhort lifes pain 

We may ſhun hell , and gain ED | 
© The eternall great glory of rich paradiſe |. 
| Where above in Gods love _ | 
*F With bleſſed ſouls of heaven 

| We may reſt and be bleſt 

If! For evermore Amen, 
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\ Os the Nartiyitic of o John Bapriſt 


\ X I. | 
| Or Se Johns day all doe rejoyce 
Yet in the deſart he's but A voice 


Which men admire 


— 


| After this voice doth quickly come : 
| Our ſaviour Chriſt the Virgins fon -- 
| The word intire. 


Pd 


{ Before the word this voice did run 
| As th Aurora before the fun 


To Joy all hearts, 


I This light appear d before the day 
1 To Shew that darkneſle muſt Away 


And night depart. 


| Shadows of Moyſes law give place 
| The Herald of the law of OTACE WT 
"EF ſentfrom heaven 


| TrAmbaſſidour of th'Erernall King 
| "RO to the world all Joyes doe bring 
And peace to men. 


B 5 Carolls 
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Now let us , with the shepheards, 


Decade, 


26 A fſmale Garland. 


Carolls for the ſeyerall dayes of Chriſt- 
mak. Firſt On Chriſt's Natwatte. 


To the rune of Neen Major Neale » Ec. 
X II. 


: AN Angel this night 


Doth to the shepheards bring 
Moſt rare and joyfull news, | 
To move all harts to ling: 
A ſaviour from heaven 
Unto the world is come. 
And God is now made man 
For mans redemption. 


The Shepheards in haſt 
Unto the ſtable run, 

To ſee this precious Child 
Th'eternall Fathers ſon; 

Without a Father born, 
His Mother a purc Maid , 

By whom this heavenly babe 

Is in a manger laid. 


Unto the ſtable goe, 
Thoſe miracles and wonders 
For to adore and knoyy : 


With 
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: A ſmale Gar land. 
__ Vith humble wit and will, 
| And open Eyes of faith, 
- (Ve $hall believe and ſee 
| All that the Angel faith. 


put wits of men and Angels 
| Cannot cenceve this bliſs, 
| No heart can full reſent it, 
| No tongue tell what 1t 1s; 
Wits muſt Admire and marvel , 
| And hearts altonish'd be, 
\nd tongues, with Joy be filent 
| In this great myiterie. | 


lere's all the hopes of Earth 
| And the delights of heaven, * 
he joy of all the Angels 
| And the great price of men 
The ranſome of all ſinners , 
| All captives to ſet free 3 


ow can we but rejoyce, 
| And all moſt merry be. 


ow can we but rejoyce 
To heare what now 1s done! 
 The-Son of God made man 
| And man made God's true ſon; 
od doth appeare on Earth 
For to raiſe earth to heaven 


ith 
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What cauſe of greater Joy 
Could ever happen men. 


Now infinite hight 1s low 


And infinite depth is shallow, 


The greateſt length 1s short 


The greateſt largeneſs narrow, 


Eternity by time 

I meaſur'd and clos'd up 

Immenſity confin'd 
And in a ſtable shut. 


The increated perſon 
Is now created man , 
The Creator made creature ; 


Who shall theſe ſecrets ſcan? 


A nothing 1s become, 
Our God moſt high and great 
Is a poore Virgins ſon. 
His greatneſs is made humble 
And all his might 1s weak, 
His glory 1s obſcured, 
His wiſedom doth not ſpeak; 
His pleaſures doe ſuffer , 
His treaſures Are in want 
He made and rules the world, 


And yet he's bare and ſcant. 


W. ſma'e | Gar'and, . 


Who made all things of nothing 


So 
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A ſmale Gar'and. 
| But 't 1s to ſtrengthen us 
| - His might 1s made foe weak, 
*cIs for our faults and folly 
| Hzmw3 wiſedom doth not ſpeak, 
| For «o correct our pride 
ln humble fort he lies, 
. And for to make us rich 
| Moſt poore he liy-s and dies. 


| The Angels may admire _ 

| How thele ſtrange things can be 
| And all the Devils may tremble 

| Their terror for to fee 

| Bur ſinners all on earth - 

May wel rejoyce and fing , 

1To rhanke, and praiſe, and glory 
! Theirfaviour and their King, 


{ Then glory unto the Father, 

4 Who order all things thus, 
{Glory unto the Son, 

| Who gave himſelf to us 

1And to the holy Ghoſt, 

\ Who did this worke of heayen , 
|Glory unto them now 

| And eyer more, Ametts 
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On the Circumſifion New years day | 
To the ſame tune of Neen Major Neale, , 
Se ” SH : 
. PT Hl6s firſt day of the year 
Jeſus to us doth give 
Has pure and precious blood 
That. we in him may lve | 
A moſt rare new-years pift 
A greater none can have 
A gift more rich and precious _ 
None can defire or Crave. - 


Thus gift brings us great Joy, _ 
And makes us all adnure, _ 
- It proves his love for us _ 
To be all flatnes and fire 
And for our ſake this day 
Jeſus is his ſweet name. _ 
A name which coſt him deare _ 
His bloods? fpilt for the fame. 


This name doth coſt him deare 
By .Circuraſiſion knife 
For it this day he bleeds 
And after gives his life 
Coverd with coſtly Red 
| In tis own blood he lies 
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{Prepared to give the reſt 
7 | When on the Croſs he dyes. 


Zoth heaven and earth adnure. 

| And doe Adore Jeſus 

o himſelf this day ſevere 

And mercyfull to us 

\s ſoon: as he's made man 

And being but eight dayes Old 
or us he gives his blood 

More precious then all gold. 


But how can Circumſifion 

- | ' With Jeſus's name a gree s 
_ IThe true marke of a ſinner : 
| To faviour Joyned be 

If circumſiſ'd how ſaviour 
If faviour why crcumfisd 
hy should this marke of ſinners 
To ſaviour be apply'd. 


hat's done on this great day 

By circumſis'd Jeſus 

[Is comfort and delight 

| Wonder and Joy to us = 
ho never had beginning 

He by whom all begun 


"pins this day the worke 
pr . Of our Salvation 


Blef'd 


mY TT coma 
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Bleſs'd be this new years day 
Bleſs'd be this name Jeſus 

Bleſs'd be this day of grace 
And mercy unto us 

Let's all put on new hearts 

| To give to our Jeſus 

No other new years gift: 

'Doth he require from us, 


— i. 
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On S'. Stephens dﬀy- E 


To the ſame tune. 
- Xlv. 


5 'T His 18 Se..Stephen's day 


'_ His feaſt we folemmize 
From him we learn to pardon 
And loveour enemies 


He's the firſt Chrithan Martyr 


--Who paſs'd from earth to heaven 


By ſuffering hate and enyy 
And Injuries of men. 


More Juſt then the Juſt abel 
This Prince of Martyrs dy'd 


{ . His blopd not for revenge 


But for God's pardon cry'd, ho 


|} For fury and for rage 


__ He did renuſſion craye 


For | 
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ow A ſmale Garlant, 
For mallice he had mercy | 
-4 And Love for hate hegave. 
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{This ſouldier of the Croſs _ 
| Arm'd not with Iron but faith 
I Dothnot Aflault but ſuffer 
| All tnatmendoeorfaith 
- [On bended knees with hands 
{ And Eyes fix'd on the skies 
— With humble heart he prayes 
| For murthering enenues. 


| He clos'd not up his lips _. 
| Whilſt he enjoy'd his breath 
To gaine for them a pardon 
Who did procure his death 
| Pardon good God thin rage 
This holy ſaint doth pray 
Lay not unto their Charge 
Whate're they doe or tay: 


This Champion of the Croſs. 
 Toconquer death doth dy 
Suffrings ate his triumphs 

Deaths his victory ___ 
The ſtones like ſhowers of haile. 

| Which Jews on lim doe caſt -. 
Become pure Crownes of-Pearles 
And Palmes which eyer laſt. 
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 - 'Then ler us daily pray 


| 
2, 
| 


7 "His Chriſtmas day yow pray me ſing 


A God made man, the Virgins Son, 1 


| Of me I pray noe more require 


| 
| 
19 
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A fſmale Gar land. 
He faw the heavens all open 

His throne of glory dreit 4 
His ſaviour Chriſt prepared | 


34 


To place his foul 11 reſt 


' For thoſe who us offend - .- 
Thar with funt Stephen we may a 
Enjoy a bleſſed End. =» 51 


\ 
\ 


— 


—— 


mea _ wn >= 


| Short Carolls for Each day of Chriſt- 
All to the tune of ) 1 doe not Love cauſe 
thou art faire. Ns 
For CHRISTMASS DAY. 


#, 


- MyCaroll, to Our new born King , 


The word made fleſh, can this be don: 
Then this great myſteric to adnure. . 


Whom Heaven of Heavens cannot cont aine, 


|| As {ctipture doth declare:moſt plaiae, 
| In A pote ſtable 1s born: this day 


Layd. 
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 . «A. ſmale Garland, 35 
Layd in manger wrapt in hay = 

Of me. I pray no more require. 

Then this great myſterie ro admire. 
Heavens great treaſures are now but ſinall 
Imenfity no extent at all 
Eterntie's but one day Old _ 
ti Almighty feeleth the winter cold 

_ Of me I pray no more require 

Then this great myſterie to Admire. 
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For $*. Stephens days 
XV Ih. 


© Aint Stephen had an Angels face 

! MAI full of verrue full of grace 

| By the falce Jews was ſtoni'd to death 

- For Jeſus Chriſt and for his faith 
But for thoſe ſtones in heaven he found 
F-:: Of Precious pearls A glorious Crown. 


The Jews doe falcely him Accuſe 

And in their Councell him Abuſe. 

Their furious rage withour delay 

Make ſtones their Armes him to deſtroy 
But for thoſe ſtones in heaven he found 
Of preciouspearls A glonous Crown, = 
. C4 1he. 
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6 moſt ſweet ſaint with his laſt breath 
Doth pray for thoſe who ſeeke his Death 


And leave not off whilſt life doth laſt 
Asthick as haile their ſtones to caſt 


Bur for thoſe ſtones in Heaven he found _ 
Of precious PIR A glorious Crown. 
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For S:. John's day. 
X VII, 


_GAint] John.did leane on Jeſus breaſt 
Ieſus lou'd Tohn more then the reſt 

Our loveing Ieſus St. John did love 

His goſpell doth it clearly prove 
Then ler S'. Iohn be. lou'd by us 
Who was belou'd by our Iletus. 


Divine miſteries lock'd under ſeale, 
To St. Iohn Ieſus did revyeale; 

His ſectcts d1d to him 1mpart 

Made him the treaſurer of his heart 
Then let S*. Iohn be loud by us 

' . Who was belou'd by our Ieſus. 


He was Diſciple Euangeliſt 
Apoſtle, Prophet what he liſt 
To him as his moſt Darling treind 
leſus his Mother did com'end 

'Then ler Sr. Iohn be lou'd by us + 


W ho was belou'd by our lefus, 


For. 


A fines Girleid- 


fan For Innocents day. 
XVIti. 


T3 Angell ſaid ro Tofeph mild -- 
y with the Morher and the Child 

Gas, o this Land to /Egipt goe 

| The heavenly Babe will have it foe. _ 

For that his hower 1snot yet Come 

| To dy for mans Redemprion. 


Proud Herod he doth froth and frowne 

Feareth to looſe Kingdome and Crown 

| Full of disdane and full of fcorn 

| He muſt deſtroy this younge King borne 

 Butſtay, his hower is not yet come 
To dy for mans redemption. 


Herod forbeare this cruel! float : | 
Of the moſt pure Innocent blood | 
Tothee A Crown this Child doth bring 
To make thee happier thena King 
From higheſt heavens along he s$ come 
To dy for man's Redemption. 
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For New Years day. 

| Toe: Le 4c | 

g Weet lTeſus was the Sacred name. 
"Ofthe ſyeet Babe who to us came 


ſ 
[ 
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||} Angellsand men this Name Adore 
||] Both now and then and ever more 


A faveing name this ſaviour he 


}}| Doth faye us for Eternity. 


Good God how precious 1s this Name 
He gave his blood to gaine the {ame 
To honour it All knees bow downe 


| 


| 
| 
} 
| 


[11 Tn heaven and Earth and under ground 


'' And every tongue confeſs that he | 
| Doth fave us for Eternitie. 

|'Then Icfus I adore thy name 
AndEvver thall Adore the ſame 

|| Thy name be graven in my heart - 


n 
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[1] [Live Alwayes there and ne're depart 


| My prayers day and nighr ſhall be 
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| | For twelfth day, 


BEE: RX X. 
Ehould three Kings come from the Eaſt 
| ”"Ledd by a ſtar of itars the beſt 
| Which brought them where they did eſpy 
The King of Kings and faviour ly 
With gould and myrh and frankencenſe 
| They doe Adore this new born Prince. 


/ 


It's trange what did theſe three Kings ſee 
"That might by them Adored be. 
A tender Babe layd on the ground 
Yet they tubmit ſcepter and Crown. 
_ Their gouldtheir Myrh , their Frankencenſe 
For to Adore this new born Prince. 


Then let us with thoſe three Kings bring 
Our guits unto rhis new born King 
Our tence our will our wit our heart 
And all that e're we can impart 
Our gould, our Myrh, our frankencenſe 
For to Adore this new born Prince. 


For 
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"_ 


Another $short Carroll for Chriſt- JC 
OO Wals day: 


SX 1 | | 


N Chriftmaſs night all Chriftians ſmg IC 
T9 heare whar news the Angels bring . |} 
News of great Toy cauſe of great mirth 

News, of our mercifull King his birth 

The King of Kings of Earth and heaven 

'The King of Angels and of men 


Angels and men with Ioy may {ing ; 
To ſee their new born King. © © 
Angels with Ioy ſing in the Ayre T 
To him who can their ruins repaire 4 

|| . And prifloners in the Limbs rejoyce © |- 
{ To heare the Ecchos of theirvoice | 
And h:w. on Earth can man beſad 
The Redeemer is come to make them glad. | 


From {in and hell to ſet them free 
And buy their libertie. 


Then in depart behouldhere's grace . 
And death here's life come in thy place 
| Hellnow thou mayſt thy terror ſee 


Thy 


- ſnake Getlend, 2.41 
bi by power great mutt Conquer'd be. 
= And for thy darkeneſs we have light ' 
| Which makes the Angels ling this night 
I Glory to God and PEACE to men. * 
| Forevermore Amen. 
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| On Chriſtmaſs day the yeare 1678. when 
: the Cler oie were banish'd in thetime 
_ of the plot. 


To the tune of bonny-brooe. 
| 'XX1L 
? 5 Þ, His 1s our Chriſtmals day 
| * The day of Chriſts birth 
| Yetweare far from Ioy 
| And farfrom Chriſtmaſs mirth | 
| On Chriſtmats to have no maſie 
| 1s our great diſcontent 
| That with out maſle this day ould paſs 
Doth cauſe us to lament. 


| The name of Chriftmaſs 
| Muft chang'd and altered be 
For ſince we have noe Maſs 
{ No Chriltmaſſe have we 
It's therefore we doe mourne 
With grief our hearts Are _ 
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To ſee no Preilt at maſle 
No light on Alters burn 
This day of Chriſtmaſle. 


No maſſe heard this great day 
No mattins ſung laſt night 
No bells to call topray 

No lamps, no taper light 


No chalice, no rich robes 


No Church no Chapple dreſt 
No veltments precious Coapes 


No holy water blelt. 


King David in his dayes 


I! | Before the Arke did dance 


. 
; 
; 
i 
! 
: 


With muſick and with praiſe. 
Its honour to Advance 


But we our fad Eyes fix 


To ſee layd on the ground 


Ii} | Our Arke our Cructfix 


$i | Our tabernacle downe. 
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With teares our Eyes doe Run |... 

Our minds and thoughts want reſt i b 

As Ieremie fadly fate : 7: 

With teares forro lament has 

The temple deſolate FE 
| Hergould and glory ſpent þ 
ſj Soewedoegreive and mourne- : 


Our |. 


A ſal Garlayd, 42 
pur Pictures daily open Fe TSR TO 
$ bookes before our E.yes . 
o. read what we hear ſpoaken 
of Sacred miſteries 
hey now are layd affide 
nd caſt out of their place. 
hemfelves from us they hide 
N darkneſs and CiSgrace. 


but if Church wales could perk 
\nd Old times to us tell _ 

F dead thoſe oraves could breake 
here thouſand years they awell 
{ that they could Ariſc 

o preach what practis'd was 

Ve ſhould haue Preiſts alwayes 
Dur Aulters and our Male. 


| oſt pure and precious things 

ere g1ven 1n theſe times - 

By Emperours, Queens, and Kings | 
ith gould and filver ſhrines 

They deem'd nothing 400 rich 
Chat through their hands could pals 
o beautify the Church 

And to {et forth the Maſe. 


Whar thoſe firſt Chriſtiansleſt us 


Written by their pen © 
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Long may their Toyes increaſe 
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Whatlearned fathers taught us 
Great faints and holy men 
What 1n their times was done 
And praCtis'd in each place 

As Cleare as ſhines the ſun 


_Doth ſhow they ſtill had Maſſe. | 


But good Old times are paſt 
And new bad times Are come 
And worſer times make haſt 
And haſten tro us ſoone 
Therfore 1n frights and feares 
Thoſe holy-dayes we pals 

In ſorrow and 1 teares 

We ſpend our Chriſtmaſs. 


Some news each poſte doth brings 
Of Iefutes and their plots - 
A gainſt our facred King 
Diſcovered firſt by Oates 

Such plotters we may Curſs 
With bell and booke at maſle 
By them thetimeis worſe ., 
Theneere we felt it was, _ 


God bleſs our King and Queene 
Long may they live in peace 
Long may their dayes be ſeen 
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| A ſmale Garland, as 
nd thoſe who doe not pray RE pen 
at Charles in peace may raigne 

wiſh they never may 

\ te Prieſt nor Maſle againe. 
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[ | 
: | he Jamentation of the ſchollers preſent- 
| ted to their Maſter. S- G. at thediſſolveing | 
; of the ſchooles in Roſs. - 


To the tune of. Fortune my foe, Ec. 


XXIII. 
Uſt our Apollo from us'now begon ? 
And all our Muſes leave their Hellicon 
aſt they forfake-their new Parnaſles hill 
And leave no taſte of Agamippeas well. 


[hey muſt depart we can no more defire 

ne flame, or ſparke, of their poetick fire, 
' Pur Lyrick ſtraines, and tunefull Odes muſt turn 
"o grunting ſad complaints, of thoſe who mourn. 


Then they Arc gon,then muſt we feare, that we 
[By Ovid's rule) muſt Metamorphoſ'd! be : 

find that our foules by transmigration pals 
Unto the bodics, of an Oxe, or Aſs. 


Pd 


hen they depart, nothing 1s left that'sfit, 
Ko cloath , and beautify , our naked wit) 


fe : 
L Wit- 
3.4 


' Withour them , we can onely feed and feaſt 
And ſleep, and. reſt, andlive asdorh the beÞre 


And fill the vallies, with your wocfull cries, th 


Let mournfull cypres wreaths, adorn our heat 


To heareour plaints,will {top and make tome ftayſ 


A fond male Ghrland. 


h 


| 


Raiſe then your voices up unto the Skies, 


More ſad then mourners: of A funeral, 
Make our laments, be known to great and ſm: 


10 


And with our fad complaints, awake the dead} 
With dolctull, bawling ſounds, let us now tine 


And waſte our ſelves away), our woes to ring, " 


Orphens like, wee'l ſpeake to trees, and ſton 


To hills, and vallies, part our wotull moaneg] 
That all rhat doth in heaven, and Earth appeareh 
May shew their pitty, our laments to heare, 


Rivers lh from themſelves doe run awa 


Receive. our teares, that have more bitter taſteÞ 
Then br ackish ſeas,to which they make ſuch ha 


(travelp 
The olideing ſtreams, which through meddow: 
With greif doe tofs their ſilver shineing channellF 
The whiſpering brookes, andthe oentle ſpring 
Ther cdiſcontents, againſt their bankes doe ring-| 


Eolus with his boyſterous blaſts doth tell, 


That] 
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| © nA: ſmale Garland. AF 
{| Chat allthe winds thar In his cave doth dwell, 
beare ſent abrode, to drown'd all ships that may 
ppollo with our Mules) beare away. 
> Fhe ſeas doefoame their Anger out apace 

_ And will not haveour Muſes leavethus place. 
mAVhat ship attempts to carry them away 

11] prove more fatall then the horſe of Troy. 


Gal 
AThe \truting fish as happy in this deluge 
NFor ſorrow 'she hath her moſt fafe retuge 
+ Yer in her troubled element she ſpyes. 

; Fer watry bed to dim her bleared Eyes. 


1EFhe beaſts moſt {fad in humble vallies feed 
reAnd from the lofty hills run down with ſpeed 
| [nto the thickeſt groves where they may ſtay 
Vhen that our- learned Mules muſt Away. 


a 


Che pleaſant fruirfull and the barren tree 

Bend downe their heads & underneath them ſee 

itHow in their shades we fit in heavineſs 

eIPnd give their ſucking rootes but buterneſs, 

11{he damaske roſe, the white and blushing red 

z $-0oke pale to fee us thus disordered 

7. | he pretty panſy and the gentle pinke 
onforme their colours to our darkeſt Inke. 
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| &f ſmale Garland; 7 
| Withoutthem, we can onely feed and feaſt [ſh 
fl And ſleep, and. reſt, andlive asdoth the be4re 
Raiſe then your voices up unto the skies, , 
And fill the vallies, with your woefull cries, he 
More fad then mourners: of A funerall, kn 
Make our laments , be known to great and ſmayy' 


Let mournfull cypres wreaths, adorn our hea 
And with our fad complaints, awake the deadfrh 
With dolefull, bawling ſounds, let us now ting 
And walte our ſelves away; our woes to ring, We 


pſ6 


Orphens like , wee'l ſpeake totrees, and ſtone 
To hills, and vallies, part our wotull moanegr} 
That all that doth in heaven, and Earth appeare|a 
May $hew their pitty, our laments to heare,” fin 


Rivers. which from themſelves doe run away - 
To heareour plaints,will ſtop and make tome ftayT] 
Receive our teares , that have more bitrer taſte ÞR| 
Then brackish ſeas,to which they make ſuch haſt 
Þ” (cravelJ\ 

The glideing ſtreams, which through meddow 
With greif doe tof their filver shineing channel}, 
The whiſpering brookes, andthe genle ſpring 
Their difcontents, againſt their bankes doe ring. 


Eolus with his boyſterous blaſts doth tell ,. 


That| 
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- [Chat all the winds that In his cave doth dwell, 
ere ſent abrode, to drown'd all ships that may 
Appollo with our Mules) beare away. 


/ 


the ſeas doefoame their Anger out apace 
And will not haveour Muſes leave this place. 
1AW hat ship attempts to carry them away 
ill prove more fatall then the horſe of Troy. 


AC 

rhe ſtruting fish as happy in this deluge 

Wor ſorrow 'she hath her molt fafe retuge 
Yet in her troubled element she ſpyes. 


pier watry bed to dim her bleared Eyes. 


E£JThe beaſts moſt ſad in humble valhes feed 
And from the lofty hills run down with ſpeed 
nto the thickeſt groves where they may ſtay 
: Vhen that our- learned Muſes muſt Away. 


The pleaſant fruirfull and the barren tree 
= Bend downe their heads & underneath them ſee 
tHow in their shades we fit in heavineſ 
And give their ſucking rootes bur burterneſs, 


he damaske roſe, the white and blushing red 

ooke pale to ſee us thus disordered 

. [{he pretty panſy and the gentle pinke 
onforme their colours to our darkeſt Inke. 
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- The Ayrie Regions kindly melt away 


They Shew their forrow for their woetull painie. 


| 
| 
[| il | Pur off thy blew, thy {cailet , and thy green 


Ly cloſely Shut not willing to behould. 
W'1th open eyes how our apollo's ſent 
With all our muſes into banishment:- 


; 
: 


The lilly faire the Iaſinth purpled red 


The Courtly tulips droope their hanging herd | 
Gardens and meddows are with mourners dreſt. 


And help .us how our griefs niay be exprelt: 


The chatteying birds which on the trees doe fit 
Ther tunefull warbling noates doe now omit 


To welcome . our next fad approacheing ſpring. 


And with their heavy clou:is weep our decay (raine 
With droopeing showers and powering floods of 


48 A Jmate Gatland. T- 
- The'five leau'd bloſlome andthe Marygould | & 


And with fad murmuring noiſe they onely fing ;| 


The bearded Commets andthe rangeing ſtarrs 
Forete]} us nothing but of death and warrs | 
Planets their anger with their ifluence breath 
Andca't darke-lhuymours on us here beneath. 


Iris caſt off thy coloured ſtreaming raies 
Clad thee in blacke to mourne our disma'l daies 


To our fad eyes not pleaſant ro be ſeen 


(Cyn- |} 
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| AH ſmale Garland. 4d 
; Cynthia the luſter of our darker skie 
With clouds ecclipſed let thy face masK'd lye 
Let not thy borrowed brightneſs more appeare 
| Or ſhine againe on this Our Hemisphere: 


Phzbus moſt ſwift make haſt frotn us away Lk 

| Stay not to ſee the ſceans of our fad play Cight 

- | Hide thy bright cheeks with darke and cloudy 
Send not thy purer beames to our ſad ſight. 


Let totall nature 1hto fadneſs turne 


| And each Created thing Affiſt ro mourne | 


| Lershrub and Cxdar all things great arid imall 
Help us with ſwanns to {ing our tunerall, 


Clotho make haſt Lacheſis take thy turne 
Atropos cut our thred 1s too long ſpun 
e| Since we have loſt the maſters of our wit 

| | Pray let us dyeto live we Are unfit, 


 Jelousto you this verſe isdye by right oo 
| Which dolefull pen with dismall Inke did write 
Accept our Legacy and where &'r eyou gos 
| Sing tothe tunie'of Fortune was our foe: 
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_ In the ime of rhe Plot. 
5, MNTE, 
R. to comply with your deſire - 
And to obey what you require 
OF me yaur feryanit and your freind 
Qur preſent news to you 1 ſend 


For greater haft I thought id meer 

To give my meſſenger runing. feet 
1 know noe news of forraign Larids 
How the grear Turke or Perſian ſtands 
What happeti& the Mulcovite of late 
How Prefter John preſerves. hus ſtate. 
Nor whar doth paſs it Fraly. 
In Polandg:;Denmatrke, Tartary 

Or whether, Portugall will againe 
With all his forees trouble Spaine 
What hopes ther: are ro end the warrs 
*t Wixt English french and Hollanders 
Such forreig wews I doe omit 

Far them I know you are more fir. 
Of Country: news 1 have A Gare 


. 


Amongf tny. Neighbours to. have a ſhare. _ 
And to obſerve whar they relite EE 


| . Of Church goverament and of tate 


And for Church tews this December 


' "Some Account each efie may render 


For we have 2 Proclamation 
To banish wholy froty this Nation 
All popish Pralats with thr jrycrs 


— 
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beſt knowledge of the times | 
In this letter clad with rimes | 


"T% ed [male Garland. = | 
The Aoſwer of A letter to SG, 
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| [The Brewers faith like his March-bette 
_ }M:.& be.renewed once each yeare: 


 Andſend them to Atterd their Quires 
To ſay their maſſes in France and Spaine 


nd never to return agaitie 


Their Religion's our of faſhion 


nd weare now for Reformation 
tbeing ſer1ously intended 


That Religion ſhall be mended, 


ur Taylors ſay is is their turn 


o mead all thatis overwefne 

And the good ſhoomaker is in haſt 

To Forme Religion on his laſt 
[The Cobler with his great black thumb 
[Turning che bible will have it done 
[And Tinkers ſay they imgy be bould 
For to mend things that are ted Quld 
[And they can Religion ſertle 


\s well as deale with pan ot Ketrle. 


Ard the Baker in his owne trade 


[Thinks all is-beſt that's freſhly made; 


The very turnſpic and the Cooke 
Know thoſe miſteries without books 


With greazy fingers they can boaſte | 
To know thoſe things as well as roaſts. 
But Chirurgeons fay that they know beſh 
How Religion ſhould. be dre a 
And the Phyſitian being wife 
Knows the diſtempers that Arijſe + 
In Soules that Chiefly have A Gare 
For their Bodies to ges good fare: 
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Our Learned Clarks they make A 


And the Lawyer wil! aske he fee | 


Ta ſhew how texts and texts Agree ; | 
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JOf all the ſcriptures in A memettt - | 
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Great and ſmall man and Wife 
Younge and ould all are in ſtrife 

To ſhew their religious inclination 
For this intended Reformation 

The ſeaman he Amongſt his roaps 
Can cry againk the liſt of Popes 
And hardly can you fixde Awoman 
But 1s mor Learned then Pope Juane 
They know ſubcilly to diſpute 

To reaſon bouldly and compute 

With Arguments of A firange moode 
And figure to be underftoed, = 

Yet in one point we all Apree 

It's to reforme Ould Papiſtrie 

That Religion is roo Ould 

Ir's time 1n it for to grow Could 

Jt doth nor teach us what is beft 

To live happily atour reſt 

Afﬀordeth nothing that can pleaſe 

Or place us quietly at eaſe 

We muſt not onely beleive their Creeds 
But muſt doe pennance and good deeds 
Deprive all ſenſfes of their content 


Faft their vigills and their lent 
Confeſs our fins unto 2 Prieſt 


Which is ag'troubleſome as the reſt 
Peprive our Paftors of their Wives 
Oblidge them to lead ſingle lives 


.Gaptivate both will and wit | 
_ To whatſoe'er that Church thinks fir 
Who could endure this cruelty 

Of the Ould Romiſh Popery * 


Happy Are we who now are born 
AU thoſe fopperics to reform: 


—_ 
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/Onr fore fathers were ſimple men / 
[And found not out our way to heaven 

| Without good workes by faith Alone 

{They might ſecure falration 

{They lobourd much they tooke great pame. = 
They ſpent muck mony all in vaine : 
\Jn Churches, Chapples , Reeples bells 

-jJn Alters which the reſt excells 

_ {With faire veſtmenes andrich robes 

| Golden challices , precious Coapes $ 

| And like Aron their Prieſts muſt be 
| Adorn'd in pomp and Majeſtic. 

| They efteem*d nothing too rich 

| To build and beautify the Church 

| And if they Could the walles ſhould be 

| Of precious pearle and Porphery - 

As if the Lord who's every where 

| Were to make his dwelling there 

| And of their means they fpent good tore 

| In Hoſpitalls for the ficke and poore 

| Faire ſchooles and Colledges they did raiſe 

| CInſtruc their yourh in their owne wayes 

| They never fayl'd to have a Care 

| Of their ſubſtance employ a share 

| In ſome good worke hopeing reward 

| In heaven from him who all things made, 
| Were-they not quite out their wits _ 
| To thinke that God should want their: guifts? 
| Now all their offering all their Rore 

| Which they lett for the ficke and poore 

| With their great revenues for the: Church . 
Is at length fallen. into our Jurch 

And you know to what good uſes 


| We convert their Ould abuſes. | 
94 GY” Rs D 2 Dy 
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e's true I was 2 Papitt bor 
But my good Nature ſoone did ſcarn 
Things foe displeaſting to my minde | 
Where L could not my pleaſure Snde 1 
Leaſt 1n thar Church Jshould be bred 1 
Away from them I quickly fled 
To the Proteſtant Gongregatien 
Which was the firſt Reformation _ 
Soe many cry*d agaiuſt chat name 
That in conſcience | was Ashame 
Fho to owne my ſelt a Papift - 

Wro was more Odious then gn Atheiſt 
To ſuch as onely dog Agree 
For to cry down Quld Popery. - 


. 
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And you know fince how 1 have 
From one ſc& to Another rang'd 
- A Presbiterian |] have bem ' -—+ 
.. Amongſt the Purnans | have feen 
How thoſe holy Saints intend 
By Reformation all w mend 
Ar laſt for feare to laofe my Maker 
You heard how | became A Quaker 
There all 4s ſpiricall is light 
And this light ſpwit hath cleave fight 
For to dif. over more obſcure notions 
Then's in booke e'thRevelations, 
Bur you ted} me all's in vaine 
And I muſt backe.te Rome Againe 
And when I fee Religion loſt 
Sccke it where Lhad'ic firſt. 
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A Secand Letter tg him. . 


5 Sos my laſt was in Qecember 
[ts contents as I remember 
Was to.let you underſtand | 
\.1The Zzale and fervour of this land 
For Religions Reformation ' 
- | Which then Appear'd by Proclamation 
[A worke which long fince was begun 
Þrvm 2 doeing but never done 
_ {Our pen » and ſpeech, hcerein we fpend 
| And yet we never fee An End 
The light, and ſpirit, word, and Lord 
Can never bring us to Accord 
{All ſeeke for truth and none Can fweare 
! That truth 1s rather here then there : 
| For this truth we all doe fight 
{And cach pretends to have the right 
| Papifts doe ſay their faith did ſtand 
A thouſand years in this our Land 
With Churches, Alters, Prieſts and Clerks 
Of which they have ten thouſand markes 
! But Proteſtants that did" them forfake 
A. new reformed courfe to take 
Say that Papiſts were all blind 
And that with them truth-you might fingde 
! Nay with us ſaith the Puritan 
! All true doArine finde you Can. 
! The Presbiterian ſaith it's cleare 
| That with him it doth appeare. - 
! The Anabaptiſt 15 of rhe mind 
| With him onolyi you ghialf ie find, - | CORSET Fong 
I. D 4 The 
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| | i Quaker ſaith , with nim you might 


Find truth as cleaz as the day light, © © 
Thoſe Are the truits of Retormations 
Often changeing in thoſe Nations. 


The Proteſtant he began chis game 
And the Ould Romish Church dig blame 


Againſt ir he did Cry his till 


Nothing amils if he ſpoake Ul 
$1yd they worship'd ſtocks, and ſtones , 
Dead mens re]1ques and their bones 
Ador'd a peice of baked bread 
Beleiv*d 2 Purgatory for the dead 

Held their rxanſubſiantiation = 

With Indulgences of each faghian, 

He did proteſt he could not be 

Subjea to this.O1d Popery : | 
Archbi:hops and Bishops he would maintaing 
And ſwear ſupreamacic was in vaine 
Why should ihe Pope they n'ere did ſee 
Of all the Church the ſupreame be®- 
Could any one man be ſoe bold 

As to be Paſtor of all the toyld 

This ſupreame head they all did ſcorn 

t Was the firſt point of their reforme 
Popish pralats muſt goe downe _. 
Pioreſtant Bishops come 1n their Roome 
Then we thought that all was clears -_ 
pacill ſoone after djd appeare.;. i 
The-Presbiterian whole pure wayes' _ 
And Ardent Zeale did gaine much praiſe. 
He did abhor all Prelacie TY 
As parcell of Old Poperie 


For Bishops are bur little. Popes — —-;.; :- 
Too keep them were to lpoſe all. hopes... - 
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| Of that perfe& Retormarion 
' Thax was intended ;for, the Nation 
[If we haye Bishops, let us ſtand 
| To the firſt. Bishops of the land 
| Or let qQur Church's hyerarchie 
| Confift in pure Presbitery. 
| | No faith the Independent, 1 
' | Can admit no dependencie 

; My Chriſtian conſcience and profeſſion 
| Cannot agree with this ſubjeion 
| Je be my Pope, and Bishop too, 

| With Chriſt alone, Ile have ro doe; 
} 1 owne no miniſter under him 

{ To him I muſt, orfinke or ſwim 

' Weareſervants to one maſter all 
'} To him then ler us ſtand or fall. 

| The Quaker with his clearer wit 
| Commandeth all for to ſubmit 

; Unto his ſpirit, and his light 

| Jr's he who hath the clearer ſight 

| Give his Zeale bur leave to play is 
| And all iniquitie will away '9*. 
' With pious words he thinks 't is meet: 6 
+ Thar all Should lie downe at his feet. 
| The popish chaire thus layd a ſide 
| Each one muſt be his proper guide 
| Each to himſelf may raiſe A chaire 
| And build new Churches in the Ayre 
| Cenſureing all rhe worlds aftray 
That Cometh not in his owne way. 
Such diviſions are th'eftefs_ | 
Of all our late reformeing ſefs 
Where by we Are ſtill in debate 
Ang gach man doth his neighbour hate 

| 05.055 & For 


be <4 ſwale Galawh | 
For God's ſake, we , hate our freinds þ 
And raiſe ſuchquarells as neyer ends 
Since that we all thus diſagree 
And that our Tudg:ments various be 
T thinke with ſome it were mare fit 
To leave each one to his owne wit 
Let each abound in his awne ſence 
And hve 1n peace without offence 
That our affeGions may agree 
Though our opinions various be. 
Will you þe alwayes. in A ftorme 
Becauſe that I cannot conforme | 
My ſence, my reaſon, and my wit | 
To what your fancy thinketh fit ?_ . 
For your concelits to me unknowne ; 
Renounce the wavy 5 that Are my owne; 
Is charitie growne ſae obfſtinate 
Or ſeditious as teach us hate 
Such as cannot their Judgement change 
To ours which to them may lſeerae ſtrange 
| Force them to make A new confethon . 
Againſt their conſciences profetlion, | 
Rather let each think what he will f--4 
Let each be-ruP'd by his owne $kill J 
Let each one follow his owne way - 
And pitty thoſe who Are Aftray | 
And though our thaughts cannat agree. 
Aﬀettions may: ynited be:. . in 
1 Pile your Freivd.. 
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— _. "The Seeker 


be To the tune of the 5kilfull 
m en” Dottor, | 


_ | Ow many this queſtion propoſe unto me 
| W hat faith and Religion I firmely profeſs 
| To anſwer their queſtion I alwayes am free 


# 


| Topraythem thinke ofme what they pleaſc to 
; : ES gueis TED See 
|  ForinthisT change 
] I vary and range 
| Two dayes cannot finde 
| --. My felf of one mind | pe 
_ | Whereby Old and young the great and the finale 


by 
FT, . 
wy 


| May thinkethat have no Religion at all. 


5 
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| Now I am paſt fifty near fixty years Ould 

| Yet know not in what Revgion to dyg; 

; InfatthandReligion I (hill have been caulds . 

| And look*d'tzpon all with indifferent Eye. .,: 

EE Edd a a Je 
As to blame the Ould : 


Our 
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Or fay that the New _ th 
Was ſurely more true | 
| For finde itcertain that every year | 
Like new modes and fashions Religion appeare. Anc 
| "7 
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{ | Our learned ould Lilly if livang theſe times 
|| . Ofchangeof Religions mightAlmanacks make 
| For ther's A Geography of faith as of climes 
i Of which he might obſervations well take 
i Without goeing more far 
ot "Then Mercurys ſtar 

i | Then Venus and the Moone 

W - His worke may be done: E 
11 Out of the conjunEure of theſe conſtellations, 
1 He might well foretell each years Reſormations. 
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| | But in reformations this doth me displeaſe 
| That Zealous reformers ſoe much diſagree' 
{!; The one to the other as Antipodes,  _\ 
| | | In wayes of reforming muſt oppoſite be : 
| What one of them ſayes 
| The other deſtroyes .. 
| Then cometh. a next . 
1 


With his contrary text. 
|| To be alwayes A mending and.never be men- 
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As if Religion were folely intended _.. | 
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nA ſmal Garland. 6r 
Thus we ſee youn gChriſtiansOla Chriſtians con- 
temn (ipiſe 
Ther cuſtomes,and manners,and doctrines de- 
And children of our Ape are free to Condemn 
t Welve -—_— years practice of learned & 
wile 
© - But let them be bent 
Againſt Rome and Trent 
Andlet them cry down 
The Old miter and gown 
[If they in reforming will not ſoon Agree 


'Of the Old, not reformed, a PI be. 
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The man in reſtraint makes. his ifs 
To 4 pleaſant Irish tune culled Noarah [ge 
--"Rte yeoraite, 
X XviITl, 
7 the an Hermit | in my 3 
With my {elf Alone I dwell 
To my {elf I onely tell. - 


My£ {ſad moanes | 
With doletull ſighs I doe complaine | 
My teares cxprels my grief and paine 
My bitter Pong cannot refraine 4 
| From heavy groaney 
Like a Captive or a {lave, | 
Noe Joy of freedome can I have 
Noe os favour s can] crave - ., 
Which makes me moane. | 
|| My loveing freinds have wr /wig their migid 
|| The avill now become unkind. _ 
Wi Their cns! hearts I fadly 6nd 4:4 
1108 Are turn oy ty ſtone | 
LW! How - Tide mis doe I gains | 
NI. When to my (elf fk thus compline : 


l | Heavens above what have I done, 

| "That all men doe my prefenice shun 

|| And leave me $hur up in this Roome | 

7” Alwayes alone, | 
; | The 


| 'The friend anſwereth to the Complaint 

T6 the ſame tune. 

| --XXYH1L 

Hy $hould an Hermit in his Cell 
here peace and reſt should alwayes dwell 

Jis diſcontents unto us tell 

F- FT And his fad Moanes: 

hy doth he figh and thus complaine. 

His teares Should not expreſs his paine 

His better thoughts should him retrane 

| From heavy groancs. 


*'s not a Captivenot a flaye 

hulſt he his conſcience fite can haye - 

ut fayour hath he need to crave 

fy Why doth he moane 
[Though that his frietids have 'chang'd their mind, 
[They may againe become moſt kind 
And tots comfort he tray find 


Sn 
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[I'rue Joy and comfort for to gaine 

He muſt forbeare thus to complaine . 

{And with ſweet patience beare that paine 

E- BR Whach makes LE moane; 
{Heavens to him great grace have done 

{That worlds falce Hf (hs he can shun 


g- eing cloſely Cloylter'd inthatRoome_ ©, 


J l. | Pattencg; 


'Their hearts not ſtone. 


Alwayes alone; 
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Patience in reſtraint; 


XAFS 
No”! in my heart 1 made a Cell Be ] 
Where Patience ever more < chall direll = I 
To ſuffer all and never tell, 


Wy fad moaned x 


My patient Heart $hall ne'r complaine F 

Though I endure all grief and pane 'F 
With filence I Shall ſtill refraine _ 
From heavy groanes! 

Patience cannot be a ſhve. B En. 

If patience in my heart I have 17 


No other freedome will I crave _ 
P'11 never moatic. g 
Patience shall foc confirm my mind [- 
That though all change and prove ynkind | 1 
Their changrngs my heart ſti]] shal fnd |} 
As firme as ſtone 


] 
Great help from Patience doe I gaine ] 
' Toſuffer all and ner complame | r 


To beare all burthens without paine 
_. And n'er to moane«|| \ 
I take all well what ereis done I, 
Wh I care not all the world me shun I. 
Wl! Whullt PREICRG in my hearthath roome 1 
1111 I'm not aloane.| 
'Thel 
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| Ir's she that taught ou nertotell 


A fmale Garland. 65 
" The freind approverh | rac reſolution. | 


XXX. 
Am now pleaſed with your Cell 
Since vertuous parience there doth dwell 


- Your ſad moanes, 


| From her you learn 'dnotto , complaine 
From her you * 1Jeatn'd'ro ſuffer paine 


| From her you have learn'd to refraine 


From heavy groanes. 


Patience the comfort of a ſlave 


| The joy of thoſe who no joy have 


The greateſt Dep: which helpes crave 
When they doe moane. 
Then be ſil of a patient mind 


| Admire nor freinds to prove unkind 


1 In time of need and want we find 


Ec 


Their hearts are ſtone. 


By patience onely you car gaine 
Releife from what makes you complaine 
| Th'onely remedy for that paine. 


hich makes you moane. 


What patience lives letthar be done 


And ſuffer what you cannot, Shun 


J Learn this good leſſon in your roome 


Alwayes alone, 


E, Tis | 


Z In freedome I liv'd like a ſlave 
| Noecomfort of my ſelf could have 
Soc many did- my preiehee crave 


| 
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Tis a. happineG in reſtraint that 1 doc not heare 


or ſee the Condition of my poore freinds, His 
i% XX I. 
I live contented i in my Cell_ l 
Where far from discontents I dwell pi 
Of forrows 1 can nothing tell 
/ Nor of fad yn 


Shut up from cauſes to complaine 
Free'd from thoſe cares which gave mie paine 
My heart at reſt can now refraine 

From heavy groanes.! 


To heare theire moanes. | 
Theire fad complaints would VEX the mind = 
Of any that was not unkind 
And theire laments would pitty find 
' From hearts of ſtone.ſ-© 


Now noe displeaſures ſhall I gaine 


By hearing my fad fremds complane | 
I am remoyed from that paine 
Which made me moane 
| | Pleaſures to me the Heavens have done T 
| That ſuch displeaſures I can ſhyn | 
þ | With my {elf pod 1n thisraome - + " 


Alwayes alone. 


A ſmale Garland. 


ja freind defireth rather he had liberty to be 
Amongſt them to comfort them. 


XXXII: 

DRay/let me ſee you in your Cell 
Where with content. you fay you dwell 
fra like a freind I may you tell | | 

You can but moane. 
When that your freinds abroade complaine * 
Can you be free from greif andpaine 
flare'y Log, a heart for to refraine 


From heavy groanes 


þs itn it not now you are a flave 
hen neither feet nor hands you have 


Fo help thoſe who your helps doe crave 


know you have a tender mind 
hen doe not you become unkind 
et —our freinds ner lay they ning” ce 
+ % our heith of ſtone. 


| pray you then return a gaine | 
o hear afflicted freinds com late 
hich will much caſe them ja rom that paine 


Is their Fr Va let 1t be done 


he heavens will riot have you to chin 
heir prelena, closd up in one roome 
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And for you moane. : 


Which makes them moane. 


| Alwayes alone. 
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A ſmale. Garland. 


EM Mann reſtraint finds his conſolation 
| ' 1h his bookes. 


AXXITI, 


wi dead; mens books now in my Cell, 
As;wuth the buried I-doe dwell _ 
The dcad doth to us iveing tell 


of us they Juſlly doe complaine 
Thar in this-world we take noe paine 
To fave our ſoules, but:hell to gaine 


In hell th acroall damned flave _-.. ; :..., 
Brimftone. and fire and racks muſt have . 
From torments. no Releaſe can crave. _ 


Q But ſtill muſt moane. 
Yet Gnners have; a brazen mind. 
To themſelves cruell and unkind _ 
Who write or Toke of helldoe find 


q.ns 
*%- 8 4.4 


One moments as for to gaine - 
Millions of years they muſt gu roet 
Being: once. condemned to hell paine- 


Ever to moane., 
Then Jet us dos what should be done 


Hells damned: tortures for to shun © 
And to: obraine | in heaven a roome .. 
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That we should moane. : 
1 


I. pr pnoet o With endleſs groanes-| 


Their hearts a are © ſtone | 
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Let croſſes here afflik our mind bh 


A ſmale Garland. | 69 


_Uis freind is pleaſed with that. 
XX XL1Y:: ALE 6 


MEE hookers which pleaſe you 1n your Cell 


Were made by ſaints which now doe dwell 


In heaven whoſe Joys no tongue can tell 


| Where; none doth moane 


[In heaven ther's none that can os 


There all is glory with out paine . 
Who looſeth heaven and hell doth gaine :;j 
Shall alwayes groane. 


[1% Tg here to be a ſlave _ 1 

In heaven hereafter Joys to have 

Delight more great then hearts can crave ' - - 
No preif no Moane. , 


4w*% 4 
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Let freinds like foes become unkind => 


| Let all affictions our hearts find | 


As firme as s ſtone. 


Roſes po, Paradiſe for to gaine* [tle ey Il 


| Of thornes of Earth let's not complaine | = 
| Their sharpnefs Should not give us paine * * 


| Nor oaulle 1 us moang, 
In all things let Gods will be done. | - 6 


What him offends thar let us shumn' 3. VE 


|Let nothing 1 in our hearts have roome 8 o . © 


But God alone. 
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November, the day of his PER 
drawing neare, 


—14 the 6 tune of farewell faire Armedia. &c Co 
XRD. hs 


The banish' 7 man -Ementeth ; the 20 ofay 


Is t 


Ehould I am ſpeechlfs, my lipsare grown cake 
My toung without motion, wants language to fpeake, 
My heart drown'd with ſadneſs , ſighs onely affords, 
My eyes with thcir teares , doe weep with my Words , 
] greive , apd'I moutne, | crie, and lamen 
Wii Againe to return to my banishment $4 

Wi | To part with wy country , my kindred, 2nd freinds, 
MI | 4nd with all the Famiorts ; that on them attends. 


B 


_ Adieu my deare conntry » poore freinds all fareivell , 

My hearts greif in/parting , my toung cannot tell; 

J-should be mort happy with you to remaine zi: --- 

2 Share of. yo ur tuffcings , partake of your paine | 
o drinke of your Vinegar , taſte of your gall, 

_Condoleing your Ruins , lamenting your fall; - 

And where e's I goe, my heart that's not 


. (Thek thornes t that doe peirce you) with pitty mult feel, 


| Why twice ' was banish*d this caule js maſt true , 
| For ronering to God, and to Czfar, their dues" 
, When firſt ] was banish'd , noe.cauſe could on dens 
| Bur that L was ſubje& to Charles. my King z--; 
| What for him | ſuffer'd the cauſe gave content. 
| eWas for him , and with him, away I was lent , 


| oe” : By For 
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For ſuffering with him I could not complaine, 
- |One; thought of his ſufferings did eale' all my paint. 


! 
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ff Againe to be banish'd the cauſe as they ſaith , 
'jIs the = /2ap Religion, my God, and my faith, 
For God, and my faith, I muſt be content , 

Againe from my Country away to be ſent ; 

And for my Religion if ſuffer 1 muſt, 

|My comfort is great » the cauſe being Juſt 

| To ſuffer for Juſtice great bleflings there Are, 
With Joy then Þ'1I ſuffer in hopes to have $hare, 


| 1 am not then ſpeechleſs , my lipps are not weake, - 
'1 My tongue hath 1ts motion, and language to ſpeake, 

| My heart free from ſadnefs , ſmiles onely affords , 
My eyes, and my looks, doe laugh with my words, 
I $hall neither mourne, nor cry, nor lament, 

Againe to Return tg my banishment, yo 

For God I moſt freely leave country and freinds, 
And part with all comforts that on them attends, 
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The banishe'd man his Adieu to his | 
Country, 


To the une of fee Celia's my foe &6, 
EXXVE 


| © mY Country Adieu, though faithfull and true, 
| | ” To morrow with ſorrow , 1 muſt part from you 
| | Without more delay, this is my lalt day, - 
Remember, November, doth torce me Away z 

Yet i cannot well tell how to bid you farrewell | 

My parting 1s ſmarting niore painetull then hell. 
More inflamed then fire i burn with deſire © 
That ny death its laſt breath ar home may expire. 


. 


In ſtrange Countries unkind I $shall never find 
New faces, new places, to plealure my minds _ 
Where ever1 goe, 1 am Certaine' to know, 
A firanger, A' Ranger , $hall never want woe, 

I would part with the gaine of France , and of Spaine 
. Theire pleaſures and treaſures at home to remaine 

But if I muft begon, to my ſelf all allone, 

In ſomecave , nearmy grave, 1'ilmake my ſad moane, 
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In the long winters night, it ghall be:-my delight, 
I | With displeaſure , art le1ipre to.tell my 1ad plight 
WIN | In the ſummer, and ſpring, to the vallies I'll ing 
Ih | My complaints their plaints with Ecchos $hall ring 
In blacke P11 appear all dayes of the yeare , 
My cries the skies and heavens all sh1:l] hear 
From the heavens I will craye this blefling to have 
Thar 1 may dic with my freinds near my grave, 


cr wwe —_— 


N MR 
- NE —— — 


—w 


The 


A fmale Garland, © 73 


S | The banish'd man's. Adiew.to the 
world, to the ſame tune, 


EE .-"KXXVEL 
Ince the world 1s my toe, and her Joys proves my woe 
_ PFrom her charmes tull of harmes away 1will goe. 
©, Her pleaſures doe: bring , with their hony a ſting : © 7 
OUelVith her ſweets, . I doe meetgallwixt with each thing 
' Þhe ſti]] doth propoſe the thorn with the roſe: * ©. 7 + 

{cr.contentingss. repentings ſoone. after diſclofe 

hen falce world-adieu I will ceaſe to purſue . 

hy delights, which affcights , and thy Jays ſtill untrue 


* [Fn ſome ſilent Cel near my grave 1 will dwell :' - - 

To falce pleaſures, and treaſures, I'll give'my farewell 

\ ith grace il begin to repent tor my fin, 
My tcares with my teares > God's mercies may win” 
My fad ſoul in paine, ſhall mourne and complaine». 
. Lamenting releating , heavens pitty to gaine;... - -./ 
ane fr's never too late , to begin for to hate .. 
IT hoſe crimes that inclines to a damnable ſtate, +. 


Mc; Good God from above inſpire me thy Love © * 
Lhy will co fulfill and faithful ro prove | 
'aithleſs and untrue 1 long ſtray'd'from you 

Now mend me, and bend me, and make me all-new 
ſive me teares to bemoane , all my fins paſt and gone 
nd for ever to endeayour to love you alone: + | 
'Tom heaven ſend :me grace ſoe'to run this lifes race 
— Þ hat who made me may have mewhen Icome to itslaſt 
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' To motrow by death may be taken away. 


But noe crie can wake them from their deadly fleep 
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To the tune of Ihebeal a Boorke. 
XXXVIII.. Eee Pate 


Hen morning or evening I hear the fad bell - | 
YY; With dolefuil ſound ringing for dead men a knellÞn 
Then I doe remember that ſure I muſt die : Fo: 
And know not how ſoone in my gravel shall he: } 
Whilſt the bell dorh ring I doe wholy bequearh * 
My beſt filent thoughts and my mind upon death 
For life that's moſt pretious and pleaſant this day 


Confide not in plenty, in youth doe not truſt, 
*::Is not ſtrength nor beauty , can keep you from duff A 


The youngeft and faireſt and ſtrongeſt muſt die pr 
On death his low pillow their heads muſt down lie IN 
And laid 1in their graves without motion or breath |'T 


Become fowle, and filthy , and loathſome by death, | F 
For life that's moſt pretious, and pleaſant this day , 
To morrow by death. may be taken away. 
We ſtand on their oraves for them we. doe weep 
Uatill the laſt day they enjoy heavenly light | 
Or eyer be damned unto hells darke night 
From the dead, let-the liveing then learn to be wiſe 
Vaine honours, and: riches, and pleaſures , deſpiſe ; 


For lite that's molt pretious and pleaſant this day 
To morrow by death may be taken away. 
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- ... To the ſame une. 
XX%Y1X, 


OD a 


Or death 'to prepare whilſt we live let's repent 
Our careleſs life paſt our' dayes and years ſpent 


1Þn Folly, and-fancy., in vice;, and in fin, 


«For which to doe pennance *t 1s time to begin 
For all our offences r'is time to have ſorrow 


This day lec's\begin and nor ſtay for to morrow 


[For lite thar's'moft precions and pleaſant this day 
To morrow-by death may be taken away. . | .. © 


To be orelved for fin 1s to be ſweetly fad , 
Our faults to repent 1s to be ſurely elad, . 


ft] All other delights doe bur flatter the mind © 


In ſadneſs for'fin true ſweetneſs we find . ©... 


Notkiag can eife,” or pleaſe; like this forrow 
This day let's begin and nar-flay. for to morrow-. 


{For life that's moſt. preicous and pleaſant this day , 


| To morraw Þy death may be taken away, 


| Thar our greif and ſorrow may not be in, vaine 


What now. we repent Let's renew not againe .- 
Let our thoughts of death at che ſound of che knell 
Stll Keep us 1a mind that we may live well 


| Bur'for to live well God's grace'we muſt have 


Stay not for. cto morrow this bleſling to crave .- 


Þ| For life that's moſt pretious and pleaſant this day 


| To morraw by death may be'taken 2way, 
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The de profundis of the banish'd man 
before his death. 


To the tune of the Knell. 


EEE nt 

| wary depth of my Woes, prepareing to die, 

O ! high Lord of Mercies, tor mercie I cry 
T cry, and I cry, that thy moſt gracious eares 
Attend to my Voice, and my heart: full of feares , 
For if that thy Juſtice doth obſerve my fin, | 
W hat ſhall I then doe? what fad caſe am Tin? 
Bu thy vaſt redemption hath mercies in ſtore 
Tl fing thy great mercies now and eyermore. 


In thy wrath and fury pray doe not chaſtiſe, 
My ſoull full of feare on thy mercie relies 
Behoulding my fins , my feares doe increaſe _ 
Behoulding thy mercies, I hope reſt un peace , 
My crimes forepafſt all my faults? 1 confeſs 
Thy moft holy Lawes I, did often transgreſs 
Bur thy vaſt redemption hath mercies in ſore 
I'll fing thy great mercies now and evermoxe. Mi 


It's thy mercy onely can my crimes deface IN 
My dete&s, and neglects, can be washt by thy graceſ.. 
The Qtreames of thy pitty can make my ſoule cleane Þ 

And by mercy your glory by me may' be ſeen \ 
Then glory O! Eather ſhall I fing to thee | 
And to. thy ſon Jeſus the like glory be 

To thyholy ghoſt glorie z all three I adore 

Ill fing' your great Mercies now and evermore. 

| Amen, | q © 
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Form of Thanksgiving for any : Fayour 
F. received trom God. - 


The Hin of S. Ambroſe & 5, dug. 
.Te Deum Landamus. PRs 


XL GE 
@ Ur tongues, O God , thy prais record. 
We thee Confels, . 0) ſoyerain Lord 
o the, cternal F ather.all; . A 
ho dwell on earch do proftrate fall. GT. 

Co thee the Angels at all houres. . ', 
--o.thee the, heavens and heavenly powers; 
-Co thee with voice inceſlantly , 
Che Seraphins and Cherubs cry ; 

[hou Holy , Holy, Holy one 
'Þf Sabaoth Lord and God alone 

111'd is the Earth, the heavens the Skic, S: 

th glory of thy majeſty. 
Ihe bleſt Apoſtles glorious quire; 
"The prophers whom thou didſt inſpire. 
ind all white robed Martyrs ſing. 
ternal prais to thee their king 

The Holy Church does loudly ſound: 

Fhy bleſſed Name through out the Round. 

Df the whole earth. confeſling thee 
Father of boundleſs many , 


WI Preſerve us from commrting fin. 
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The fame by her 1s alfo con, F 
To Eire Venerable Son: © 


And iy thy holy ghoſt; that arms' 
The ſoul with Confolarris Charmes 
Thou, Chriſt, baſt kingly glory won. 
Thy Fathers ſempitertial fon. . 
Thou, man to free from endlespain. 


A virgins womb didit not diſdain, 


Thou Death. ſubduing didft unlock, 


Heavens Realm unto thy faithful Flock. 


On Godsright hand 'thou fitft as bright. 
As 1s thy Fathers radiarit” tight 
Our Judge to come thor art eſtechid. 
'Thy ſervants therfore hap redeernd.”- 
With thy'talſt pretiotis Blood, and malke f 
Us with Saints of "DI partake, : 
ng Save thy people in diſtreſs. 

Thy heritage vouchlafe to bleſs. 

ule andexalt them without end. 
yr dally- bleffings thee attend, 
Thy glorious name we magnify , 
From age to age, eternally. 
This day feet Lord we now are int, 


Have merc et on us, Eord: Efface 
Our {ins h thy celeftial ſro 
Pon us, Lotd, beSeen, 


| Asin ty i our hopes have been. 
Koh I havefixd my hopes on mn; 


Then 
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| A ſmale Garl 2 
hen letme neer confounded be, Yerſ: Bleſs we 
he Father , and the Son with the Holy Ghoſt. 
eſp. Lit us prais and extol him for ever. V. Q 
,ord Hear my Prayer. R. Andlet my fupplica» 
on come to thee. | 


* 


I God of whoſe mercies there is no number, 
and of whoſe goodnes the treaſure is infinit 
e humbly thank thy divine Majeſty, for. the 


ifs thou haſt beſtowed on us ; always beſeeching 
by clemency,” that thou who granteſt the res 


ueſts of thoſe that humbly ask, wilt not for« 


Þkeus, burdiſpoſe us for the rewatds to comes 
hrough our Lord 7eſus Chrift thy Son, who 


th thee and the Holy Ghoſt lives and reigns 
ne God world without end. res 


—— ee aaa 


'JPen thine eys my Soul, and ſee 


Once more the light returns to thee: 
ook round about, and chuſe the way 
hou mean'ſt to travel o're to day. 


hink on the dangers thou, may'ſt meet, 
nd always watch thy fliding feet: 


Think were thou once haſt faln before; 


nd mark the place, and fal no more. 
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Think 
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 Thimk'on the helps thy God beſtsws { -| 1! 
And caſt to ſteer thy life by thoſe $i 1-419 
When thou didſt well' and do fo Rift | 


Think on the pains that ſhall torment 
Imnk on the Joys which wait above £ FL 
"Fo: crown the head: of holy love, ' wt 
Think what at laſt;will be thy; part-, 
| If-thou go'ſt on Where now. thoy- art - 
vee-life and death, fer thee to. chile 3 4 
One; thou muſt; take; and one: refuſe. i) 


J--4 5.1 RY 2 


IF; 


| O my dear Lord, guide thou. my courſe, , 
And draw me on with thy ſweet force: ; 

_ tiff make me walk; ftill make-me tend; 
By Thee my way, to Thee-my end. ... 


» 
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I | All glory to the facred Three, 
| One undivided Deity: ER; 
WE! - As it has been in ages gone, 
FR} May now, and cyver, ſtill be done. Amen. 
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